





OR, 


WEEKLY 


peccrmprye 


THE 


VISITOR. 


FOR THE USE AND AMUSEMENT OF BOTH SEXES. 





Ls 2 


ne a ee 


VOL. xIIt. | 





‘Seundten, October 19 yee 1811, 


Sih: owe | 
[ so. 26. ? 





—-— -— 








Bsa. ong ——-— 


THE SP ANIARD ; 





OR, 
THE PRIDE OF BIRTH. 
| Tale. 
“9 Don Jerome advanced to the 


middie of the apartment; heseem- 
ed in great agitation, while a dead- 
ly paleness overspread his ceun- 
tenance. § The crime which this 
man has been guilty ef,” said he m 
a hesitating brekentone of voice, 
‘deserves the most exemplary 
punishment. He has dared to of- 
ficiate as a minisier of our holy re- 


to the confession, in a manner 
which no morta! but those appoint- 
ed by God ought to have done; 
but this, however sacrilegiously 
obtained, was delivered by my de- 
cased brother, in full security on 





the inviolabie secresy ordained by 
the church-on these occasiens, this 
Mark me, 

Yon Juan, [ require you upon the 
faith and honour of a knigzht, upon 
Abat sacred character you bear as 
a gentleman andaSpaniard, to de- 
«laire whetberilis man has direct- 
ly or indirectly divuiged the whole 
or any partof the confession he 
#0 impiously obtained ? upon your 


iS no trifling matter. 





ligion; he bas impiously listene:! | 


-—- ~~ 


| answerdepends my future conduct 
| inthis affair.” ¢ He has not,’ said 
Don Juan, solemnly laying his 
hand npon his heart; ‘and even 
were he so inclined I should think 
| nyseif Dound in honcur not to lis- 
ten tohim.’ ‘Then I am satisfied,’ 
returned the indMisitor, as hisfea- 
tures recovered their usual exm €s- 
| sion: * pour conduct in this affair, 








Den ‘Juas, vs it proceeds from the 
| nobleness of your disposition, I 
| shail overlook: but ior this wretch, 
| T must insist upen reconducting 
him to his prisoa, from, which he 
|) has been Hlegally released.” O 
|; never,’ cried pees Lucinda, as 
| she feli at his feet; ‘it were doub- 

ly cruel to rid that liberty trom 
| him, which, but a moment ayo, he 
|| seemed assured of.’ Lhe sacred 
| 





dutics of my function,’ replied the 
inguisitor, * must not give way to 
the claims of private fiendship; 
he is my prisoner; I have the sole 
disposal of him; I find him beve in 
a place and situation whichI did 
not allot to him; [ mustagain in- 
sist upon reconduction him to his 
cell’? Don Juan took hold of the 
arm of the obstimate inqusiter, and 
led hin to the farther end of the 
they spoke tozether 
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apartment; 
in so low atone of yoice, that the 
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could not distinguish the sounds. 
Donna Lucinda joined them, and 
seciged most Carnest in her sup- 
plications; Don Jerome scetwed 
to hesitate fora moment; he at 
Jast said, in a mote audible voice, 
‘Well, 1 give you my word—upon 
these eonditions.’ He then advane- 
ed tothe terrified Pedrosa, and 
in astern voice commanded him 
to foliow. Pedrosa prepared toobey 
for he saw that Don Juan and 
Donna Lucinda no ienger oppesed 
it: they ouly cal'e.] after him in the 
most affectionate toneof freindship, 
‘Farewel!, Pedrosa aml remem- 
ber what we have said to you?’ 








heart-felt gratitude, and prepared 
to follow the impatient 
tor. 


inquisi- | 


which led the way back to Pedro- 
ea’s place of confinement. Don 
Jerome never once opened his lips, 





at every step. When they arriv- 
ed in the middle of theapartment, 
the former, laying down the lamp, 
walked for some moments. back- 
wards aad forwards in the most 
violent avitation of mind: he two 

or three times repeated the word 
Pedrosa,’ but the rest of the sen- 
teace died away upon hrs lips; at 
}a-t making an extrao: diaary effort | 
to command the turbulence of his | 
feeling, ‘ Pedrosa, said he, § the 


quaiuned with a 





The poor fellow kissed his hands | 
with an expression of the most | 


They retracked the windings | 


trembiing and rune Pedro sal 








| 
! 
| 
| 
: 
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me than life itself; the illustricus 
blood of Valerda has been but once 
contaminated, and you alone are 
concious of it. My noble brother 
revenged himself upon Rodozze, 
the base-born author of his con- 
tamination ; he never can rise up 
to proclaim our dishonour, for I 
have learned that he died of those 
wounds which were given him as 
the punishment of his guilty pre- 
sumption ; you are likewise ac- 


quainted with all the circumstan- 
ces of this adventure: it is you 
alone I have to fear in this werld.’ 
‘O never shall your holy rever- 
ence fear me,’ cried Pedrosa: § re- 
store me to my liberty, my wife 
and children, and the secret shall 
never escape my lips. —‘ Hear 
me to an end,’ interrupted the in- 
quisitor, while the frown of indiz 

nation arose upon his brow: ‘were 
I not convinced that you came 


|| most unwillingly to the knowledge 
\| of these events, I would this mo- 
|, ment insure your eteraal silence 


| 
| 


’ 
and his fearful prisoner trembied || 


by your death; but mark what I 


| am now going to say; letmy words 
| aever be absent from yout memo- 


! 
| 
. 
| 


| 
| 
| 


wil of Heaven has made you ‘ac- || 


ry, lam now togive you your li- 
berty; but remember, if in three 
hours you areseen in Madrid, and 
in the same number of days in the 
Kingdom of Spain, that moment, 

by all that my son! holds sacred, 
will be the last of your extstence; 
| Moreover, in what ever spot of the 
| world shall be your future rest- 
dence, if you dare to devulge the 
most distant hint of the important 


seciet Gearer to || Secrets with which youareacquaim- 























-of eight huadred duacats.‘ 
-inquisitor looked at. him with great 
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ed the most excruciating’ tortures | 
await you, andall that is yours. 


Were ycu to fly wrhe most savage. 


desert upon earth, ycu would not 
be safe from my ‘resentment. | 
have agents every where, and the | 
most intricate labyrinths of a mine 
dug the centre of the earth, ceuld 
not hide yéu from my pursuit.’ 
* Never shall your holy reverence 
have occasion to complain of me,’ 
returned Pedrosa; ‘industry and 
frugality will—’ * Stop,’ interrupt- 
ed the impatient iaquisitor, ‘1 had 
forgot one thing: I have ever ob- 
served that meanness of idea is 
the inseparable attendant on pov- 
erty and wretehed means of sub- 
sistence: I consider itas sn addi- 
tional security for your silence to 
raise you above necesity, even to 
a comparative state of opulence ih 
respect to your former condition; 
wherever you are, this paper will 
intile you to draw upon any mer- 
cantile house, who knows the opu- 
lence of our family, for the sam of 
one thousand ducats: and at the ex- 
piration of a year from this date I 
shall take cate to transmit ano- 
ther of the same kind to ‘you. 
Nay, do not thank me: I scorn to 
pretend that I do you an 
kindness,lor were this moment}the 
last of your existence, I should re- 
joice.”. * What I am going to ob- 
sorve toyour holy reverence,‘ re- 


pitied Pedrosa, ‘ is, that your boun- 


ty Is useless: Don Juan has alrea- 
dy provided for me, by a pension |) 
The 


act of 
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earnestness fora moment,’ ¢ Pe- 
drosa,’ said he, in a calmer 

than he had hitherto used, 
are simple and henest ; thes 
virtues 


voice 
‘you 
© are 
unknown to many in your 
condition of life; Lrespect them ; 
keep what I have givenyou, yeu 
are deserving of it; you shal! now 
obtain your liberty, but remem- 
ber the conditions; whereever | ou 
gO your steps are watched; re- 
member, your disobedience of my 
commands will be followed by con- 
sequences the most terrible. 
Lest you should meet with any in- 
ter@uption in your journey through 
Spain, take this seal, itis that of 
the holy office; ifyeu find yourself 
in any perplexiiy, shew i to the 
spiritual director of the; lace where 
you may be, and it will be your 
sure passport; but be certain to 
destroy it when you pxss the 
frontiers. Come. follow, me.’ 
Don Jerome gave Pedrosa the 
lamp, who proceeded through the 
mouldy danip passages with 
cheerfulness and alacrity. They 
pass through a great ball which led 

ranye of dungeons, the doors 
of which seemed to be strongly 
fastened with large iron bars 
No sound but their own = fuotsteps 
were heard ia this dreary manzion 
of misery ; and they at last arrived 


| at a passage which led toa door, 


which was hardly 3 feecin height 


if ' but s'ranely secured inthe inside. 


' “Put out the light,’ said the inquis- 
‘jter: Pedrosa tremblingly obeyed; 

for he couid not teil whatto think 
ofan order which was to involve 
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them intotal darkness. Don Jee |) might have occasioned, and a few 

rome with dificulty drew back the i minutes bicuyht bim to the up- 

bolis; a sudden gust of the ex- | per end ofthe Stradade ‘Toledo. 
} 


ternal air blew aleny the passaye: 
he teok ho'd of the shoulder of | 
Pedrosa, ina moment pushed him 
into the street, and the door was 
shut with violeuce hehind him.’ 


Pedrosa stood for a moment al- 
most stu) ified with the sudden ef- 
fect which the open air had upon 
his agiiated nerves, at last, afer | 
moving forwards a few paces, he | 
easily recollected the spot where | 
he then was. In his simple ua- 
cuhivated mind, his joy begs to 
shew itselfina thousand different 
modes, which to an observer 
would have been cigs enter- | 


ran hee one site of a street to. 


the other, sometimes stopping for i 


a moment, and turning round and _ 
yound us ifto assure himself he | 
was free, then clapping his hands 


above his head, andieapmg up, he | 


In| 


would hurty rapidly along. 


this manner, like a persenin a, 
ti: of intoxication, without thinking | 
precisely on the matter, lor he was | 
° t 
it 


too coniused to think, he, as 
where instinctively tookthe way 


to his home. 


The clock struck creas Perro- 
sa turned the corver oi the church 
of San Nichoius, and the s.reets 
seemed to be deserted of every 
living creatuie, he was there- 
fore secure feorn that interruption 


1 


|| Let us enter his humble habita- 
| tion—-It was not long after the 
|| hour which in happier. times, 
| used tocall to rest the smiling 
| family Of Pedrosa. His daughter 
Lisetta had just awaked from a 
| short slumber, and beheld her mo- 
_ ther stil sitting by the fire bathed 
“in (cars, she arose, and putting on 
a part of her clothes, endeavoured 
/ to comf orther. The more robust, 
- Paniaqion had fallen into a dcep 
leep of the fatigue of a. third 
day's unsuccessful search for his 
ather, over most part of the city 
of ee while little ~— who 


. 
‘ 


Om 


| paneeiseaare the misery around 
him. Suddenly a knocking is 
i) “heard at the door, aceompanied 
| with the exclamation of ‘Rise up, 
| Janetta, rise up and open the door, 
itis I.’ © My father! my father! 
cried Lisetta, and clapped ter 
hands together with rapiure. Her 
motier and she flew to the door 
tovether, and in a moment Pedro- 
safeit himself encircled in both 
their arms.— ¢ Where have you 
| been?’ cried Janetta, in a tone of 
| the fondes: affection. Where have 
| vou been. fither?? echoed Lisetta. 
| Buthad Pedrosa been willing to 
_ have informed them, they were too 
much agitated to have listened to 
Phe noise they made a- 
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wakened Stephano, who instantly 
whichtbe singuiaiity of h.:smanner i sprung up and few to his father. 
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"Bo 
Bears kis sed them all: they all (j with his owns who loved whatever 


hun; by him, they all speke to him || he ioved, and who had scarce any 
‘ at once; at Jast he intrested them to 

Lear what be hadtosay. Janetta 

my love,’ said he, addressing his 
wile, ¢ we are rich. Iam no lon- 
“er poor, you are a lady, but we | 
must go frombence immediately.’ 
‘Go where! cried Janctta, ‘where 
cces my Pedrosa wish to go? 
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other tule of concuct than what he 
prescrited, 
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Lisetta tock her little brot‘er 
Pedrosa on her knee, inorder to 
dress him, but he was so cacer to 
see his father that he couid 
Sc argly be prevailed upon to sit o, 








yy 
‘Thatis where i mustlead yeu, || still. Pedrosa meanwhile ran = 
returned he, ‘but be satisfied, my i backwards and forwards in the a- > 
Janetta, we are rich, I teli you, 1 H partment, sometimes crying, at o- | 
‘have no more cceasionto work: | thers bursting into violeni jauyter. 
herve is money, and all honestly t He stepped his children, and kiss- ft 
come by. I dare not tell you, H ed them; ‘Make haste,’ he cried, a 
. more, only thatin three hours we || ‘come, my chiidvea, we shall ail | 
must leave Madrid. Go, my chii- | be so happy, come, Iet us go.’ ‘O ( 
dren, and get on your holiday || ves,’ cried little Pedro, clapping >" 
suits. Whereis my ccar lite i his hands inexiacy tegether, we i 
Pedro? You will ali be mage great || sheligo with father ! father shail im | 
fuiks, Idare not tell you any |i never leave us again.’ Janetta | f 
more, but I have fiieuds whe will \ packed up a small bundie of linen. RB 
do for you ali.* Livetta ran to the i. Pake nothing but your holiday if : 
bed, and took up little Pedro in t clothes,’ said Pedrosa, ‘we are li 
her arms, the child cited at first |] rich, 1 tellyou, my Janetta, leave ae 
on being disturbed, but the mo- every cther thing to the poor 8 
ment he knew his futher had come, |! neighbours.’ * Yes, yes, cried Pe- A 
he flew and clasped his iittle arms i dvo, ‘and I will leave my Inte f 
around his knees. ‘ Where have i wooden horse to Jaccomo, who 
you been father? cried he,and sobb- 1 cried with me about you father.’ 
ed aloud. Pedrosa iified him up, | Janetia did as she was ordered, | 
and pressed him to his bosom. jf and in a few minwes mare they . | 
The misery he had sufizred was | were ail ready to depart. In | } 
now a sou:ce of the most exquisiic || their passage through the shop | 
enjoyment. Mican and contempti- | Pedrosa could not behold, for the iY 
: bie as he had appeared to the pre- || last time, the well-known imple- ’. 
judiced eyes of the haughty Don || ments of his profession without a 
Jerome, Podrosa was now sul- } fresh sulk ipa his feclings, he v 
‘ rounded by a littie circle of which yt LOO; them up and taid them down 
he was the king and the father, several’ t times, while the tears start- 
whose happiness was identufied sed | in is eyes. good heayens %' | 
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cried he, res oliecting himself all of || where abrother of the order ‘sa’ 
telling his beads. 


sudden--‘to-morrow will be the eve 
of San Pacomo, and Fabrizio de 
Menes, and Sedillo Gracia, and 
Ambrosio Corolio will be here, 
and likewise Fernando Baradago, 
the dutches of Fuenta’s major do- 
mo, what will they ali think when 
they find that Tam gone? But! 
am sure itis sot my fault, and I 
wish I could be here still, fa@f1 am 
so tich Tweuld shave them all for 


no‘hing. 


‘This tamily of exiles now got 
inte the sireet, andthe full meon 
had risen in all her majesty to Jight 
them on their way. Pedrosa said & 
his wife gave a last melancholy lock 
to theic humbie. dwelling. § Ah!’ 
said Janetta, ‘ihere we have been 
happy. God knows, Pedrosa, if 
we siallever be so happy where 
you are now leading us, but where 
it tothe end of the world your 
childrea and IL would follow vou.‘ 
Pedrosa for some time could make 
no reply, forthe sighs. burst with 
axony from his bosom. His wife, 
Janetta took nold of his arm, Liget- 
ta led along }itle Pedro by the 
hand, while the harcy Stephano 
biought yup the rear. In this, man- 
ner they proceeded along the si- 
lenistreets. Pedro was ihe.only one 
of the party who felt gay and. ele- 
vated, he hopped first. on one ley, 
then cn ule oiber, bust every now 
and .then away from his sis- 
ter to his father and mother, and 
taiked of a thousend things by the 
wy. Bhey at last arrived opposite 
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‘ Good luck to 
| me !* cried Pedrosa, «s soon as he. 


1 observed him, ‘your,blessing, ho- 


ly father. Run Stephano, to the 
large tree at the side of the ruined 
archway, and ‘ina hole near the 
root you will find a purse of thirty 
ducats, bring them here. Stephano 
‘ran tothe spot. ‘We are going 
upon a Journey, good father,’ re- 
| sumed Pedrosa, & shall need; your 

prayers: ‘The boy returned, and 
| delivered the purse to his father. 
| *Here.said Pedjosa, this 1s bestow-_ 
ed upon your convent, thet you 
| and your brethren may. celebrate 
mass, for the repose of my depurt- 
ed friend. What is the name!‘ 
said the friar, puiling out a pencil 
‘and piece of parchment, Don Al- 
| pheoasy ce Valerda, returned Pe- 
| drosa. ‘The monk wrote it down, 
| and assured him that his request 
| should be compiied with. The 
| poor fellow felt his heart lightened 
| afier this sacred act of gratinde, he 
1 trudged gaily, along, and soon put 
{| spirits into the whole party. They 
| $00n passed the boundanes of the 
city. Little Pedro grew tired,& was 
lifted on the back of his lusty bro- 
ther. ‘Courage, my children, cried 
Pedrosa, we shall soon hire a car- 
riage and a coup'e of good mules.‘ 
| With this assurance they hasten- 
| edon, and by day-break were out 
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of sight of the lefty spires of the 
| cityfof Madrid. 





( Concluded. ) 
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SFLECTED. 
for the Iady’s Miscellany. 
A True Story. 
LOUISA to EMMA, 


WRITTEN THE DAY AFTER SHE HAD 
RECEIV D FROM HER, EUGENIO’S 
EXCULPATING LETTER. 

By Duty, urged hy Friendship 
warned in vain, 
As gay Emira drives with loosen- 
ed tein, 
Proud disappation’s wearying taby- 
rinihs prove 
The bane of Heaith, as. the dis- 
prace of Lave, 
Midst the light Threngs that croud 
the garish Mart, 
Consuming Fever hurls her. ferry 
dart ; 
Deep in Emira’s breast behold it 
stand’ 
And iifes warm current shrink be- 
neath the Brand! 


Tis now she wakens to the pain- 
ful sense 
Of deep contrition for her past of- 
fence ; 
And now, alas/ her dying eyes 
survey. 
The Form of guilty Pleasure pass 
away ; 
Drop the gay mask, and throw 
the gastly smile 
Back;on the baffled Victim of her 
guile, 


IIapless Emira. on her dying 
bed 

Shrinks from the Phantom with 
convulsive dread ; 


i Aga With Engenio’s wrongs her 


heart appals, - 
Unfelt ull this sad hour, the strong 
controul 
Of genuine fondnessrushes on het 
Soul! 
But with ker native violence it 
reigns’ \ 
Aids the Disease, and stimulates 
its pains, 
Her Husband's name, in tones of 
Frange affiig ht, . 
| Eager she breathes. nor bears him 
from her sight, 
, In vain her calmness gently he in- 


4 





treaty, 
The ¢enerous pardon vainly he re- 
peats ; 
| For, starting from her couch, she 
| sill: demands 








Pardon afresh, and wildly wiings 
t his hands. 
' Yeu too. Louisa, she invokes to 
sign 
“Ter Passport blest to Mercy’s 
| healing shrine’ 
O dear Ernesto,” the shrill accents 
| Crys, 
Ifyou have pity to Louisa fly : 
| Sweet, injur’d I-xcellence! would 
she impart. 
! Her pardon to. this sclf-accusing 
Heart, . 
| Téwould cheer my Spirit, hov’ing 
on its flight 
To the dark confines of ETERNAL 
NIGHT,” 
She said——and dear Louisa will 
bestow 
Th’ adjur’d forgiveness on repent- 
ant woe ; 
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While conscience rous’d, her for- 
mer guilt recalls, 





Will feel its sufferings al her 


| wrongs atone, 
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And in Emira’s pangs ferget her 


own,’ ' 
Ernesto ceas'd—for Pity’s throb 
opptess’d 
With tender force — vencrable 
breust. 


Thro’ the remaining way our mu- 


tual sichs, 
From awe-struck,though in solemn 
silence rise. 


Shad: loring we now vat near 

the bouse of Death, 

And find yet stays the intermitting 
‘breath. ; 

What aghated dread my ‘bosom 
tears, 

When pausing we assend the si- 
Jent stairs/—— 

Asapproach the slowly opening 
door /—. 

As my pain’d Senses, horror-chii'd 
explore 

The dins Appartment, where the 
lessen'd light | — 

Gives the pale Sufferer to my fear- 
ful sight 

The matchless grace of that con- 
sumimate Frame 

Witherlag beneath the Fever’s 
scorching flame 


Ouistretcli’d and wan, with labour. | 


ing breath she lies, 


Ciosing in palfied lids her quiver- | 


ing eycs, 

Kugenio’s hand lock’d in her clas- 
pine hands, 

As bush‘d ie: mournful by ber 


yoy COUC 4 he stands!_— 


Horror and Pity mingled traces 


Aung, 


“Which o'er his Form like wintry 


+ i a 
shadews hung 





|| Yet on my entrance in that dreary. 


Room, 
A gleam of Joy darts thro their 


awful gleom! 

Oh! what a moment !__my Eu- 
genio's face?——_ 

Alas !—how faded its once glow- 
ing grace! | 

Past heurs .of woe on his pale 
cheek I read, 

In‘eyes whose beams,like waining 
stars, recede! 


* 


Faintly the sound of that kno wn 
-voice I hear, 

; § Oh my Louisa!** scarce it meets 
my ear, 3 

Lest the i imperfect slumber should 

| be found 

_Chas‘d by the check‘d inveluntary 

sound 

f But clear the senses of the dying 

seem 

Like the expiring taper‘s flashing 

r beam. 

| Scarce audibly tho* breath‘d Lou. 

1sa‘s Name 








Emira hears, and her unfeebled 
Frame, 

With sudden powerless 
strives to raise ; ; 
But sinking back, her eyes in anger 

Hizey 
Are fix’d on mine,—what anguish 


effort; 


ee ee ee 


iv their beams! 
O conscicus Guilt! hew dreadful 
thy extreems! 
The chill numb hands, whence 
deadly dews had broke, 
Snatch‘d fiom her Lor@’s when 


1] starting she awoke, 


is Now as they seem unable to ex- 
} 
ij tend, 
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Softly I take as o'er her couch I | 
bend : 

She turns away, opprest by thought 
severe, 

And steeps her pillow in the bitter 
tear. 


Alas! be calm! be comforted! I 

cried, 

§ Do you too pardon??—shrilly she 
replied 

Bonding again on me that burning 
ray, 

Whose heat no contrite waters 
could allay. 

‘ Then, dear Louisa, peaceful shall | 
I die, : 

Since hallow‘d thus my last—re- | 
morseful sigh : 

But Ch! ’tis dread—when Me- || 
mory displ ays 

The guilt-stain’d retrospect of yan- 
ish‘d days! 

The secret—selfish joy—which 
hail‘d the blow, 

That layd Ernésto‘s presperous | 
fortunes law ; | 

Sever‘d those hands—whose glow- || 
ing hearts were Join‘d, 

The sacred union of the kindred || 
Mind 

Heaven re-unites them!—and the | 
Wreetch removes, | 

That impious rose between their | 
plighted Loves, ni 

Who not content to blast their | 
sweet increase, 

And arm--Eugenio‘s virtue--gainst 
his Peace, 

Added’’————_But_ now from fee- 
bleness, or shame, 

A ceadly faintness sickens thio 
her Frame, | 
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|For thy Evugenio‘s 


Received shortly-- I would fain, 
“she cries, 

‘Ever everlasting darkness close 
these eyes, 

Intreat of that kind Spirit--gweet, 
and mild, | 

Its future--generous goodness--to 
my Child, 


Love her Leuisa--love her--] im- 


plore, 

When lost Emira--wounds thy 
peace no more! 

Oh! gently foster in her opening 
Youth, 

The seeds of Virtue--llonour-- 
Faith--and truth, 

_ sake!--who 
gave her birth, 

And gave--I trust--the temper of 
his worth, 

And W hen--on his lov‘d naenes -my 
Infant climbs, 

Adjure him--to forget her Moth- 
er’s crimes! 

I know thou wilt!--I feel.thy heart 
expand, 

In the deer pressure--of that gentle 
hand. 

O ye wrong‘d pair! in the Jast aw- 
ful Morn, 

| When my stain‘d Soul at the eter- 
nal Bouin 

Shall trembling stand--her final 
doom to hear, 

She less shall dread--to meet the 
lnjurd there! 

Congeniai Meicy--she may hope te 
prove, 

From the effended Pewers--of 
‘Truth-- and Love?’ 


Wile yet these interrupted ac- 
cents hung, 
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Faint on the rigged lip, and falter- 
ing tongue. 

The stiffening spasm, the. suffocat- 
ing breath, 

Gave dread presagd of near ap- 
proaching Death’-- 


Now roli the eyes in fierce and | 


restless gaze! 

Now on their wildness steals the 
ghastly glaze! 

Till oter ber Form the shadowy 
horrors spread 


The dim suifusion that involves |: 


the DEAD. 
Thus Weait’s, and Rank, and al! 
~ their gorgeous Train, 
The Proud! that madden, and en- 
snare the Vain : 


Youth's frolic grace, and Beautys || 


radiant bloom, 
Sink, in the dreary silence of: the 
Tomb ‘ 
oh rejoice with me, that 
Hopes blest beam 
Threw o‘er the dark Abyss one 
trembling gleam! 


For thy Louisa--Words can ill 

impart 

How dear the comforts eddying 
round her heart 

How soft the Jey by Sorrows sisad- 
ing hand . 

Touch‘d into charms more exquis- 
itely bland 

Or paint Eugenio’s transports ag 
they rise, 

More sweet for generous Pity’s 
mingled sighs ; 

Sweet above all, from the exult- 
ing pride 

Of self-approving Virtue, strongly 
tried. 


But 





Appleuding Conscience, yes! te 
thee, “tis given, 
To inspire a Joy that entedates our- 
Heaven? 
Thus on Meriah’s consecrated 
height, 
| Flow’d the obedient Patriarch’s 
fond delight, 
When o’er the filial breast his 
| faith to seal, 
Onhigh had gleam‘d the sacri- 
ficing Steel; 
Thus flew'd, when atthe Voice, 
divinely mild, | 
His raptured hands unbound his 
oniy Chiid! 
O come, my Emma!--yet thou 
ne’er hast seen 
Embodied Viitue in Eugenio’s 
meth; 
Grace, grandeur, truth, and ten- 
derness combin‘d, 
The liberal effluence cf the pol- 
ish'd mind! | 
And for more generous pleasures 
than we prove, 
The bliss surveying of the friends 
we love, 
Sure we. must wait, til Angels 
shall impart 
Their own perfection to the ex- 
panded heart! 
Haste then to share our bless. 
ings, as they glow 
Thro‘ the receding shades of hea- 
viest woe ! 


As spring‘s fair morn, with calm, 
and dewy light, 

Breaks thro‘ the weary, long and 
stormy night, 


So now as thro‘ che vale of life we 
stray, 


The Star of soy relumes, and 














| leads us on our way ! 


(Concluded ) 
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VARIETY. ( 
oniGiIna2.aN@ SELECTED 


For the Lady’s. Miscellany. 


A Spaniard and a Gascon met at 
an inn in'France, and both ordered 
suppers; the hostess told them 
she had a nice piece of mutton 
and a patridge. Each wished to 
have the latter dish, which was 
just ready for table. As they were 





—_—_— 





hostes ss, to reconcile. them, told 
them, as she really had but one 





patridge, unless they agreed to eat 
tomether, there was no way to con- 
tent them ; but if you will take my 


advice, added she, do without it to 
nicht, and to-mioi row mourning, he 


who has the finest dream shall be 
entitled to it; in the mean time 


you may imake anexcellent repast 
on mutton and salad; the pian 


was agreed to ; the parties supped, 
and went to bed. The Gascon, | 
however, had watched where the | 
pattidge was ptt, got up in the | 
night and eat it. The Spaniard 
passed the night in fabricating a 
fine dream for the next day —- 
whenthey met in the morning, the 
Spaniard hastened to inform the 
hostess, thathe had a magnificent 
dream, having seen the heavens | 
opened, and heen received by the. 


angelic choir into the realms of | 
glory. * You could not, said he to 


‘i 
tae other, have had a finer dream.” ! 
-- * 1] saw you enter Paradise,’ an- i 
swered the Gascon, ‘and as I con- i 
i 
if 


o-~ —_—_—~— 





~~ —m- = 


Nuded you would never return---I 
% the Patridge,’ 


~~ we eoiiieamel 


PLEA POWDER. 
During the Hugnnotpersecutier, 
a poor French protestant made his 
escape to London, and not being 
over burdened with. 2 ergent, was 
at his wits end to geta living. Lic, - 


— ; 


however, hearing that that trou- ; 
blesome insect called the flea, at ‘ 
that time was laying heavy contri- i 
butions on the blood of the lower “a 
orders of the inhabitants, particu- = 


larly about St. Giles’s, fell upon 
the following expedient. He peund- 
ed some brick-dust very fine, and 


'madeupsome neat packages in 


the same manner that physicians ; 
put up their powders ; thus prepare 


t 
‘ed with a small basket on his arm, ‘i 


he began his march, calling out 2s %. 
he went, 6 Who buy my foudre or, , 
killee de flea?’ An old woman who j 
kept a sleeping house for porters 


‘carmen, &c. kc. and who was very x 


- 
TA 


much annoyed with the insect in 
question, called to him and bought 
his stock. The poor Frenchman | & 
clate with his success, thenext day 
renewed his tour, and was again 
cilled by the same woman, who 


errr 


-peured upon him a torrent of: a. 


buse, complaining that bis powcer 


'had no effect. ‘Ah, Maudame’ 
_ (says he) how you use my poudre?, 
| She replied that she had strewed q 


it over the beds and floors. ‘Begar, | § 
dat he de ting! Mon dieu, you no 6 
do ight: but you have no poudre, 
leit ; you buy some, I tell you how . 
youdo’ She bought again, and 
he gave her the folowing instruc- 
tions : * Madame, de first ting, rou 
catche ¢eflea Yeu hold him so. 
Madame. you tickle him under de 
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dreading the usual consequenses, 
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fetet 108, till he open ma mout, and » f 
den, begar, you patte de poudre § 
down bim treat.’ 


Origin ef the saving, ‘As drunk 


as Davids Sov.’ 





Many years ago there lived at f 
Hereford, a certain avid Lloyd a | 
Weichinan, who kept an inn, and I. 
once a living sew withsix legs, the j 
circumstance being publicly known 


if 


great numbers cf all descriptions ) / 


resorted to the house. Ithyppened 
that David had a wife, who was. 
much addicted to drunkcness. and 
for which he used frequently to || 
bestow on hera severe drubbing. 
One day in particu'ar, haying ta- ' 


Ken an exiia cup, which opperat- 2 
| 
') 
‘ij 
l 


ec in a poweclnl anner, and 


she staggered into the yard, and | 
unpe'ccived by any bo:'y, opened. r 
the stye door, letoui the sow ai d | 

Jay down in her place, hoping that |, 
a short unmolested nap would suf- | 
ficiently dispel the fumes of the | 
liquor, in the mean time Re hat: 
coinpany arrived to see the i 


——— 


much talked of animal, and Davy, | 
proud of bis office, ushered them | 
to the stye, exclaiming‘ ‘Did any | 
of vou see so uncommon a creature | 
before?* ‘Indeed Davy,‘ said one of 
the company, who had peeped in. f 
tothe siye end saw how matters: i 
were situated, ‘ I never before ob- |) 
served a sow se very diunk in all) 
my life* Henee the term, * As |, 


t] 





Drunk as David's Sow. i 
‘i 








SS CL LL 


EARLY RISING. 
FROM RENNEY2°S LETTERS. 

Hyow are an early fiser, you 
may find time for every thing. It 
is armgazing: how much is . gained 
by lopping off an hour or twofrom 
induigence ip the niomming. Nor 
is the mers savine of time the on ‘ 
ly advantage. Our 'ispirits are 
morelively, and our faculties are 


indre awake. 
Ico net knowa practice’ ‘which 


Isbould more recommend, wheth- 


er devo: ou, health, beauty, or im 
brovement of mind, were the ob- 
jects in view. How cheerful and 
how animated ave the mediations 
of the morning? What a delightfal 
biveom flushes into the caeeks from 
lisbaimy. exuliauon. What an 
urspeskable cheerfulness glides 

nio ue soul, from hearmng the de- 
vutional aaiins of tre lark, and be- 
holding the new-born scenery of 
nature! Ifow necessary is such» 
a rezimen to preserve that sweet- 
ness of complexion and breath, 
| whick are the very essence of per- 
fume of veauty! When people 
"think of accounting to God for the 
talents they have received, they 


over lovk the hours which are lost 
in morning sloth and unreasonable 


| indulyence. 


Ihave inured myself for many 
years to this habit of early rising. 


i {n the spring months of April and 


May particularly, I grudge every 
moment that is wasted after five. 


I consider it asa rude neglect to 
all these sweets which open to / 


salute me. And [always find so” 
-much more deducted from th 
' firmaess of my health, and the 48- 
or of my understanding. 
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* NEWYORK, October 19, 18/1. 
J 


Torus Parrons or tHe Lapr’s 


DITSCRLLANY. ¢ 


Asthis number closes the 13th 
Volune of the Lady’s Miscellany, the 
titorfecls it his duty to address a few 
hes # his assistants and subscribers ; 
Adit is with the most lively satisfaction 
nd gratitude, that he acknowledges a 
‘reater extent of patronage, fiom the 
adies and genthemen of this city, and 
ther parts of the union, than he has hi- 
herto met with in his editorial capacity. 
And he hopes as a reward for his great 
andertaking, a still greater patronage, 
thaa has hitherto been given. 


The very great help I /have reecived 
in the Prose department (from the Spe- 
eulator, Se'ah, F. D. Y. &e.) obtains 
my hearty acknowledgments.—The po. 
etic department, I am sorry to say has 
not been so well furnished. With two 
or three exceptions the sound logical! 
essays of Mentor, are all that have been 
communicated - for which Mr. Men‘or, 
will receive my unfeigned thanks. For 
communicated selections of which I 
have received a great number, I feel in 
debted. 


It may be here necessary to mention, | 


that I promised in my last address, ** to 
give an extra page of music, in type, 
adapted to the Piano, German flute and 
Violin.” but owing to disappointment 
(of the typefounder) in getting type met- 
al, it could not be procured time enough 
for my last Volume,of which! have taken 
the trouble (rather than be disappointed 
in my next) of furnishinghim with that 
metal.—Of which my promise shall cer. 
tainly commence with the fourth or fifth 
number, of the 14th Volume. 
SAMUEL B. WHITE. 





| 
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CONDITIONS. 
OF THE LADY'S MISCELLANY. 


The priceis Two Dollars, per annum, 
—distant subscribers, half yearly in ac- 
vance, otherwise the papers will not be 
forwarded to them, except where there 
is agents to collect the same. 


it shalt be delivered to subseribers, in 
the city, every Saturday, and forwarded 
to those in the country by the earliest 
conveyance. 


No subscriptions will be received for 
less than half @ year. Those who do not 
notify me of their intention to disconiinue 
at the close of one yolume, will be consi- 
dered as subscribers for the next. 

Any person who shali procure sever 
subscribers, and become responsible for 


gratis 

Postage to be paid on all letters direct- 
ed to the editor, (except agents) or 
otherwise their letters will not be attend- 
edto. Editor. 





The City Inspector reports the death of 
58 persons in this city and suburbs cur- 
_ ing the last week, ending on the 12¢h inst. 

—» 

A Rusian peasant, ofthe name of Al- 

exer Nikforoy, lately died inthe village 


it of Kamenka, in the province of Usa, at 


the advanced age of 124. At 101 he 
lost his wite aged 90, and two vears afier 
married another, by whom he had two 
daughters, whom he lived to see married 
and mothers. [ Troy Gaz. 





Caarleston, Oct. 4. 
A Swindler taken.—Our reade*s will, 








prebably recollect a very bold and auda- 
cious act of swindling, committed in this 
| city in November, 1806 - The particulars 
| were, a genteel looking man. took lodg- 
ings at arespectable house in King-st 
for about a week: He stated himself re- 
cently arrived from Georgia; and said his 
name was George Brown. On the last 
morning of his stay, he rode up the road 
some distance, where he mef three wag. 
gons loaded with Cotton, and bargained 
with the drivers for the purch «se of it, 
promising them abeve the market priee 
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the payment, shall receive one copy 
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as he wanted to make a parcel fer ship- 
ping immediately, and professing himself 


highly pleased with the quality of their | 


Cotton. He directed them to a. very 
respectable Mercantile House in King- 
street, of which he stated he was a part. 
ner whierethey we: eio denver their loads, 
and receive their money in Specie. He 
thea made all haste to town, and calling 
atthe House he haddesecribed to the 
wagroners, stated that he had a quanti- 
ty of Cotton then coming ia, which he 
would sell at 19 centaa pound; which 
the Goatieman agrecd to pey for tt. The 
Wag rons cameim, were unjoaded and 
the Cotton weighed, when tha Swindler 
received ihe monev for it in Bank Buls. 
All th's time he had complerey decewwed 
both the inerchant and ihe country men ; 
the fi st synoosing him to be the owner 
of the w ggons, and thecthers satisfied 
in their own minds of his being a partuer 
in the House. 
($1200) the fel'ow stepped out to the 
waggoners; and shewed it to them, at 
the same time apologising to them that 
he would be under the necesity of mak- 
ing them wait Ull he returned from the 
Bark, as he had not sufficient Specie in 
the House to fulfil his contract with 
them. They entertaining no suspicion 
of him, ag-eed to wait, and thus gave 
him a fair oportunity to eseape with his 
booty. These are briefly the particulars 
of the fraud. Diligent search was made 
for the fe'low at the time, anda reward 
offered for his apprehension, without 
success. His pursuers though were 
not tobe diemaved by present failure, 
but with a zeal of perseverance worthy 
of success They pursued with unabat. 
ed ardor their object and finally have 
succeedec’. The Swirviler, whose real 
name is saidio be Homes G. Bostick, 
was brought to town list mht, (five 
vears alter the perpetration of his cme) 
-and lodged in Gaol, by Ezekiel Nash, 
Esq. and Ur. Nathan Jef ca, who afier 
a long and Jahovions pursuit, voluntarily 
undertaken, took hima few days ajro. at 
Briar Creek, Burke Coanty, Georgia. 


We learn fromm Ceorgetown thata de- 
structive Fire had occurred at that place, 
which destroyed twelve houses, and o- 
ther property. Many persons fost their 
a'l, ancl were reduced to much 4d stress 
We were unable to learn anv particulars 
firther than that the buildings consumed 
were in thevirinity ofthe stage bouse. 
No hyves were lost, 
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HM rrrtey. 

Onthe 13+h inst.at Tuckerton, New 
FersexMr Howard Furman. merchant, 
of this city to Miss Eliza Catharine 
Tucker, daughter of Sudge Tucter, of 
that place. 





At Newark, on Thursday evenity the 
10th inst. Mr. Abraham Crossy » Miss 
Mary Ransley, daughter of Mr. Forn 
Ransiey, of that place. 

4t Charleston, the 1st inst. by the rev- 
Dr Furman. Mr. Thomas Napier,.to 
Miss Eliza Fane Hillman, both of thi 
vity. 
On Tuesda; evening last. by the rev. Mp. 
Thatcher, Mr. Sacob Burdett, to Mis 
Martha Crddington, daughter of th 
late Dir. Fohn Coddington of this city. | 


At Petersham, ( Mass.) Sept. 24, b; 
the rev. Festus ester, Doctar Fostph H. 
Flint, to Miss Hannah W. Reed, ail of 
said place. 

This maid so frank, so tender and so 


fair, 

That her soft looks couldany heart en. 
snare ; 

A reen so kindly tun’d to notes of 
love, 


Her voice, where physic fail’d, could 
pain remove ; 

Whose very eye had Venus’ sofiness 
in’t, 

O, wondrous change! has new become 
a FurnT ! 


eS 


Dred. 


On the 6th inst. Mr Foseph Fleming, 
merchant of Petersburg, Vir. in the 35th 
jpear-sf his age. 

On Thursday morning the 10th inst. 
Mr. Robert Galdwell, merchant. of Pe- 
tersburg, Vir. in the 29th year of his age. 

At Phila le!phia, Mr. Robert Cochrans 
Printer. 

Of the county fever. on the 13th of Aug- 
at Maury s, Island of Famarca, Doctor 
indre'v Birciay Bayley, son of the late 
Dr. Richard Bayley, of New-York. 


On Thursday morning, the 10ch inst. 


| Mrs May Conper, wife of Major Sa- 
‘mite! Cooper. 
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* Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
Whe Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


SSesgssssssssssssssssssssss 


For the Lady’s Miscetlany. 


aL 
To —— : 
I lov'd to seek, the cool retreat, 
‘W iuhin the dark and shady grove : 
But sweeter far it was to meets | 
My dearest friend the girl I love. 


1 lov’d to view the envious rose, 

*T was there thy semblance I could see ; 
But ah, how sweet at twilight close, 
Was the delight of meeting thee. 


Late in a mild and pensive hour, 
I gather’d thee a, lovely flower ; 
But ah, they whither and decay, 
When you stept from me away. 


*T was late, I pluck’d a tender rose, 
And water'd it with tears for thee; 
That faded with my last repose, 

For you my love was kept from me: 


Now when the toil of day is done, 
No joys salute me when at home: 
My peace of ming and rest is o’er, 
For ah ; I meet my love no more. 


If liberty is gong from thee, 

My ardent love, hall stronger be ; 
I’d know no rest I'd heed no pain, 
Could I thy liberty regain. 


But still the happy hour may come. 
When Parent’s will to reason turn; 
Till then, my love, shall true remain - 





And I shall meet my friend again. 
Grecuwhich Oct, 17. 





| 
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THE ENQUIRING SINVER. 
Lord ! let me fee! the weight of sin, 
Lie heavy on my soul; 

And piead the pet fect righteousness 


| Of Christ, to mzeke me whole. 


Rather than live so much at ease - 
Than live in sin secure, 

Teach me to ask thee, for thine aid 
To make my calling sure. 


Oh lead me to thy blessed word, 
There let me read, and see 

That for my wretched guilty heart, 
Christ hung upon the tree. 


Grant me O! Lord my sins to see; 
And fee! my load of guilt, 
And oh ! that I may also know 
Thy b‘ood for me was spilt. 
EZBON. 


THE TENDER’S HOLD. 
BY EDWARD RUSHTON. 


While landmen wander uncontroll’d, 
And boast the rights of freemen, 

O! view the Tender’s loathsome hold, 
Where droop your injur’d seamen. 
Drage'd by oppression’s savage grasp, 

From every dear connexion, 
*Midst putrid air, O! hear them gasp, 
- And mark their deep dejeetion. 
CHORUS. 


Blush then, ye mean, ye pension’d host, 
Who wallow in profusion, 

For yon foul cell proves all your boast 
To be but mere delusion. 


If freedom be our birthright, say, 
Why are not ail protected ? 

Why is the hand of ruffiian sway 
*Gainst seamen thus directed ? 
Is this your proof of British rights ? 

Is this rewarding bravery ? 


O shame! to boast your tar’s exploits, 4 ¥ 


Yet doom those tars to slavery. 
cHorvs.—Blugh then, &. 


_— 
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O that ambition’s callous train, CHORUS. 
Who wish to shine in story, | Blush then, ye méan, ye pensidn’d host, 
Who tinge with biood the earth and |} Who wallow in profusion, 
main, For yon fou! cell proves all your boast, 
Andesll their havock glory — To be but mere delusion. 
O! that these scourges of the world, ee eee OE 


Who smile at men’s undoing, FOR SALE his OFFICE 
: > 19, « at t is s 


SR aie te: ip Seen of the LADY’S WEEKLY MISCEL. 
conus —Blush then, &c. LANY, handsomely bound and lettered. 
; Price § 1 50 cents, per volume. 
Are Britons free ?—ye vaunting crew, ———al® 6D exe 
Who dainn all reformation, 


Deep in the Tender’s Hold, O! view, Cyecss ’ Cards, Daurddsttls 


—- 











The guardians of your nation ; {| AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 
. . ' , ’ 
Yet view them thus in durance laid, Neatly and correctly executed, on 
Though void of all transgression, reasonable terms; and goods 


(ot any kind) will be taken 
in fiart fiaymentj—at the 
Office of the 


LADY’s MISCELLANY 


They say, could Russia's bloody jade | 
Display more foul oppression ? 
cuervs.—-Blush then, &c. 








But just return’d from noxious skies, —ecl 5 Queene 
And winter's raging oeean, CARPET WHRAVER. 

To land the sun-burnt sexman flies, The subscriber, respecifully solcits 
Impell'd by strong emotion. the patronage of the Lady's in this city, 


° r = 4 s e red yer _—r is < = 2 
His much lov’d Kate, his children dear, |; #* are mainte ~he is an aged m “4 
and wishes to employ his time in this 


und him cling delighte: , 
Around him cting def ghted, way, as weaving has been his general 
When, lo! the impressing fiegdsappear, |) 5 rofession, he will be thankful for, and 
And every joy is blighted. will strictly attend to.all orders left for 


cxorvus.—Blush then, &ec him at Ne. 12 Henry street. 
. , . 
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August 17th 1811. John Jones. / 
Thus from each fond endearment torn, a 


; . n: . Branti hase v 
Here view the seaman languish, Thomas H. Brantingham, hasremo ed 
to No. 145 Broadway, where he conti- 


‘3 wife. his chil C 
His wife, his children left forlorn, | niles to Procure money on Morterages, 
The P ‘ey of oitter anguish Py notes of hand & depssits, buys f- arity 
‘Reft of those arms whose vig’rous j! houses, improved farms, & tracts of land 
' i} Also lets & leases houses & Jots, on rea- 
sireng i $ . “- ' 
l sonable commision.— Also the tease of 











) Their shed from want defended, 2 houses, & annuity.. Alsa osale 30 
Phey droop, and alitheir woes at length, tl farms, several with rood! iinprovements, 
Are in a work-house ended. i} will be sold low, woods Cr property of e@- 
, ow ; © , rt 

cuo“vs.—Blush then, ke. very sort taken in payment, or any who 
:, forms a company tickets & draw for the 
es Tilerent faems will be liberaly paid for it 

Mark then ye minions of the court, acre pth te Ma 

a Sy e “+ (¥ ‘" $ 1 

Wihiienste dt MikstunteAaion Alson skeibfill farming man with a rood 
pts D'S Dicasing, | character, will meet with encouragement 








Yet every hell-born war support, by appiving as above. 
Ard vindicate impressing — - — _ 
A time will come when things ike you, YPRINTZD AND PUBLISHED BY 
Mere baubles of ereation, SAMUEL B: WHITE, ; 


N> moreshall make me kind pursue, No. 317 Water-street, New-York 
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Yhis spark of devastation. AT. TWe DOLLARS TER ABNUM 
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